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fully realize our danger.    To none of us was an cap assure a new thing, and iaaoihan* had doubtless bred in us, if not contempt for the xce-S.certainly a somewhat superfluous confidence t  ourselves.   But when, a few momenta later he very pieces of ice upon which we stood reared up and assumed angles of from thu-ty-flve to forty-five degrees; when our entn-e camp started -evolving as if it were in a maelstrom; when we saw our tent,   sleeping-bags,  and  cookmg-fa threatened by a rushing mass ot  sludge and water, we knew that whatever was to be done must be done right quickly.
There was no panic. There was not the slightest sign that any one of us was even excited We cut the harness of such dogs as we could get at, that they might save themselves. In the very nick of time three of us sprang out upon the floe which held the tent, tilted though as it was with one edge clown in the hoilmg sea and the other up in the air, and after a sharp struggle, we succeeded in rescuing the precious sleeping-bags, the cooking-outfit, and the tent
itself.
Obviously it was imperative that we run away from this convulsed spot as quickly as possible. But whither should we go? In the darkness and storm it was impossible to see anything around us but the shaking, quaking ice-blocks. I asked